COMMENCEMENT NUMBER 


WEEK ENDING JUNE 19, 1915 ° 
PRICE TEN CENTS 











By ROLF ARMSTRONG 


TAKE IT FROM ME! 
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-CORD TIRE 


Aln 11 -Year Attainment. 


The Goodyear Cord Tire has suddenly attained a multiplied 
popularity. The demand has lately increased tenfold. ‘Many 
owners of fine cars are now adopting these Cord Tires,” Some 
high-priced cars will soon come equipped with them, SaGood- * 
year Cord Tires rather dominate now in new interest. “'#!"\ 


Not a New Type 


The Cord Tire itself is not new. We haye built Cord Tires 
since 1904. The English-French type, built abroad, is “older still, 
but it never attained great vogue. Its virtues Were,dimmed by 
too many shortcomings, inchadian high cost per mile, ‘But, start- 
ing with that, we have for 11 years been building and bettering © 
Cord Tires. Cord Tires, 72 cost per tire, may exceed other ty 
somewhat. ‘The construction is rather expensive. Our aim has 
been to make extra mileage offset that higher-cost. And the 
present popularity of Goodyear Cord Tires'is due to our success. 


Multiplying, Mileage 


Goodyear Cord Tires, to’ this’ end, Are built greatly oversize. That 


adds to tire life. if.” 
Then Goodyear Cord Ties’ have fibin 6 to 10 cord layers. Our 4-inch 
r larger sizes are 10-ply. That means ex- 


Cord Tire is an 8-ply tire. 
treme reinforcement. G at Cord Tires have our No-Rim-Cut feature, 


which combats a major waste, yy: * * “i? 
These three great eee ter exclusive to Goodyear—have 
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multiplied Cord Tire mileageé.', "et they sacrifice no iota of resiliéncy or 
And they add ‘he * ‘price. Goodyear Cord Tires cost 


this . Then, to make them utterly se- 
ian wires into each tire base. Goodyear 


those hooks which “freeze” into 


comfort. ; 
about the same as oth 





cure, we vulcanize 126 
Cord Tires need no hooks on the 
the rim flange. For front Sheets they come with a heavy grooved tread 
which aids steering. For. sear wheels they come with our All-Weather 
tread, tough and double thick, with. resistless sharp-edged grips, Those 
are some Goodyear supremacigs, °°” 


s- ’ iS 
Cordfire Virtues 
Goodyear Cord Tires are tités'of super-coinfort. They are wondrous 
shock-absorbers, ever a Cord Tire more resilient. Never was 
one better adapted to mini trouble, give unusual mileage, increase 
speed and save power. en 


On electric cars, Cord Tigesphiave long been the only advised pneu- 
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matics, Ease and comfort wi st appealing there, and power-saving 
was of prime importance. Gogé rd Tires on electric cars add from 
25 to 30 per cent to the mileage ‘per charge. Now, with G 
provements, many gasoline cars@wners are adopting these comfort tires, Py 

When you come to Cord, Tiresyinsist on , oodyear perfections. “\'| 
In them will lie this type’s permanent popularity. ost electric car 
makers supply Goodyear Cord Tires on request. Most gasoline car 
makers who do not equip with them will supply them. 

Any Goodyear dealer can get them for you. Any Goodyear branch 
— in 65 cities—will direct you to a stock. - 


THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 
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GOODYEAR 
SUPREMACIES 
126 —_— 


GOODYEAR 
SUPREMACIES 
Great Oversize 
6 to 10 Cord Layers 
No-Rim-Cut 
eature 
















Ribbed Tread 
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| Next War’. 


In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw it in Gea” 


“A protest on the 

Lusitania case from little 
Switzerland is a matter 
far more serious to the 





$#|German Governineut 
|| than a protest from us,” 


writes. Julian Street. 
‘Hejshows why in a 
ta and forceful 
article, in Collier’s for 
Junel 9th,entitled “Our 
The lack 
of preparedness in the 
U.S. is clearly and con- 
vincingly stated. 


If you are one of the 
many intelligent Amer- 


wif! cans who believe “Ger- 


many would tremble 
at the very thought of 
our taking part against 
her,” read Street’s amaz- 
ing article and see why 
—“Alas, it is quite con- 
ceivable that Germany 
wouldlaughattheidea. 
© Stacey 
Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 137th Street, New York City 
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A Summer 
Carnival of Fun! 





Don’t go away this summer 
without making sure that Puck 
follows you to your vacation re- 
treat. Next to consigning the fam- 
ily cat to the tender mercies of 
the neighbors, nothing is more 
reprehensible than leaving town 
without making due provision for 
the regular weekly arrival of 
“ America’s Cleverest Weekly.” 


We’ve planned two big special 
features in July. You will regret 
it if you miss either of them. 


The Latest Ford 
Stories 


(Dated July 3; on sale June 28-29) 


Thousands of brand new Ford 
stories have reached Puck since the 
announcement of our prize award for 
every available new story received. 
It is an issue that every motorist in 
the country will want to mark and 
send to his friends who drive Fords. 
Even the cover, in four colors, is 
“The Latest Ford Story.”” Don’t be 
the last to hear the really up-to-the- 
minute Ford yarns. Order this num- 
ber today, and tell your Ford friends 
about it, so that they may enjoy the 
fun with you. 


Summer Girl 
Number 


(Dated July 17; onsale July 12-13) 


The cover is a masterpiece in 
color by Werner, “‘ The Hesitation 
Before the Dip.” The double-page 
isa magnificent four-color painting 
by F. W. Read, whose summer girls 
have no equal in America. A full 
page reproduction of Christine Her- 
ter’s splendid canvas from the Win- 
ter Exhibition, New York, is also 
included in the issue—by long odds 
the richest treat in beautiful color 
that Puck has thus far set before 
his readers. 


You may be assured of receiving 
these two numbers by having PUCK 
mailed to you during the THREE SUM- 
MER MONTHS for ONE DOLLAR. The 
coupon on page 23 does the trick, and 
throws in a charming print for full 
measure. 
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Keep an Eye Out for “ Suite 16” 


It’s the cover of next week’s Puck, and it possesses more than 
the average run of charm and beauty. We'll admit it sounds 
alarmingly like the title of a French farce, and the picture in cer- 
tain sense does remind us of Paris, but you'll agree once you’ve 
seen it that Puck has seldom printed a sweeter ollie than “Suite 
16.” Peter Newell, too, is with us in this number in color, the 
subject being a Dutch study, in which field he is so eminently at 
home. Hy Mayer has a iielivoun on “Seashore Fashions,” 
which every member of the fair sex should study carefully before 
finally deciding on her summer attire. Next week would be an 
admirable time to start that summer trial subscription of three 
months at a total expenditure of a dollar bill. The coupon will be 
found on page twenty-three. Thanks! 


Colonel Lampton’s Appreciation 


A fortnight ago Puck offered its readers an opportunity to 
secure the famous works of H.C. Bunner on extremely advantageous 
terms. Colonel Wm. J. Lampton takes us good naturedly to task 
for our characterization of the Bunner stories as “ side splitting” : 


GENTLEMEN : One of the best things I have seen in Puck for a long, 
long time—barring my own contributions at rare intervals of editorial 
appreciation—is the announcement about Bunner’s books. Every per- 
son in this country with the finer sense of humor should read Bunner. 
‘Short Sixes” was my favorite. I had never read the stories in Puck, 
but the book came to me for review, and I reviewed it as avidly as a 
hungry boy would eat pie. I didn’t review it, I rejuvenated my spirit 
by it. No more delicate humor has ever been written than is to be 
found in those stories. You are mistaken in saying it is “ side splitting.” 
It is not. It is the humor that doesn’t split, but keeps the ribs intact, 
and simply tickles them to a delightful finish. enue was ‘not a 
humorist who rough-hewed, he was a humorist who polished to per- 
fection. Them’s my unsolicited sentiments, and I want Puck to know 


them. W. J. LAmpTon. 
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LEE Tires 


PNEUMATIC NON-SKID PUNCTURE-PROOF 





The Pnheu- 
matic Tires 
Guaranteed 
Puncture-Proof 


Zig-Zag 
Tread 


HESE wonderful tires 
stand firmly between 
the motorist and all punctur- 
ing forces. For the first time 
complete freedom from road 
trouble is assured in a pneu- 


matic tire. The written punc- 
ture-proof guarantee provides for a 
cash refund. All points fully de- 
scribed in free literature. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET “12” 


LEE TIRE & RUBBER CO. 


Manufacturers of Rubber Goods since 1883 
CONSHOHOCKEN, PENNA. 





Distributors in all the Principal Cities 


Look up “Lee 
Tires’’ in your 
’*Phone Directory 
A AY : ®. . 
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GRINIGRAMS 


News from Chihuahua is that a pair of three 
dollar shoes costs ninety dollars in Villa money. 
And there are other reasons for not wanting to 
be in Villa’s shoes. 


‘| have no comment to make. If I do later I shall give 
it out to all the papers.” —T. R. 


The first statement is incredible. The second 


is superfiuous. 
¥ 


Quoth an advertising genius: ‘‘ Amazon ex- 
plorer swears by grapenuts.’’ Well, and why 
not? Too many people when they swear say 
“by hokey,” or “by jiminy.”” “By grape- 
nuts,”’ is a pleasing novelty. 


¥ 


“I do not think that in America, North America, you 
realize the intensity of the love every Mexican feels for 
his country.” — Senor Huerta. 

“*Mike, how I lofe you,” Fields used to say 
to Weber, thereupon proceeding to shake the 
life out of him. 

- 


Paterson boys raked over the sawdust where 
Billy Sunday had preached, and found small 
change amounting to about twenty dollars. 
This is hitting the sawdust trail to some purpose. 


* 


“ Awife is far less economically necessary to a husband 
than she was inthe past. A husband is both economically 
and socially far less necessary to a woman.” 

— The Dean of Barnard. 


Oh, ’tis Economics that makes the world go 


"round. 
* 


If modern dances are demoralizing, because 
of close bodily contact, all we have to do is to 
abolish modern dances and restore the minuet. 
In the latter, contact is limited to finger tips, 
and, once it is restored, who knows but we may 
all become as moral and proper as ever the old 
French Court was. 














COMMENCEMENT AT YALE 


FAIR VISITOR: Why, dear me! Are they going to 
hold the exercises in a tent? 
STUDENT: That isn’t a tent. That’s Professor Taft. 
























Just as we thought we’d have no further need 
to pronounce it, somebody lugged Przyemysl 
back into the war. 

v 


“English has made great headway in China in recent 
years, but you do not send over salesmen who speak 
Chinese intelligibly.” The Chinese Minister. 

There are four expressions which a salesman, 
to be successful, should be able to say in fault- 
less Chinese. They are: 


“ This one’s on me.” 
“*Can’t we take in a show?” 
“How about a bite of lunch?” 
“ This all goes on my expense account.” 
If a salesman be letter-perfect in these, he 
need not worry about the language as a whole. 


¥ 


It may be a trifle previous, but in case the 
worst should happen, it will be just as well not 
to feed American soldiers on ‘‘ embalmed beef.” 
Not all history need repeat itself. 


7 ¥ 


Earth tremors were recorded today on the seismo- 
graph at Peabody Museum, Yale University. 
New Haven wire. 


It is the season of the senior thesis. 
4 
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YOKE 


““What has become of the old-fashioned mother who 
used to do fancy needlework ?”" A curious person. 


She is around the corner at the tea-room 
learning to do fancy dance-steps. 


- 


German newspapers suggest that Austria 
placate Roumania by yielding a little territory. 
Some weeks ago, Italy was to be placated by 
grants of Austrian soil. When it comes to be- 
ing generous with the other fellow’s acreage, 
you have got to hand it to Germany. 


¥ 


“If I could reach out and grab by the neck every jingo 
in this country and put him into the trenches in Europe, I 
would be glad to do it.” ~The Hon. Champ Clark. 


Did you ever read a Fourth-of-July oration by 
the Hon. Champ Clark? 


¥ 


The Hon. Richmond Pearson Hobson is en- 
gaged in the precarious pastime of playing both 
ends against the middle. He is pro-German on 
the war and anti-German on beer. The Hon. 
Richmond will get in the ‘innocent bystander” 
class if he doesn’t watch out. 














“What Fools These Mortals Be!” 
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“ISMS” AMONG THE “ISN’TS” 


Professor Taft ventures the opinion that the 
Progressives would be welcomed back into the 
Republican fold with open arms in 1916, pro- 
viding they checked their ‘‘isms’”’ at the Con- 
vention door. 

Like most stalwart standpatters, Professor 
Taft is so busily engaged in contemplating 
Theodore’s ‘‘isms”’ that he fails to take into 
account the grand little ‘‘ism’’ on which the 
G. O. P. gracefully split into two pieces some 
three years ago. 


No party in political history ever worshipped 
an “‘ism”’ with the devotion that characterized 
the adoration of our Republican friends for 
Bossism during a period of some forty odd 
years. ‘‘Dear Will’’ was accorded the privilege 
of prefixing ‘‘Ex’’ to his title, not because the 
electors of the country were particularly dis- 
satisfied with his administration, but because a 
rapidly-growing element in all the states deter- 
mined to end the spectacle of a ‘‘Boss”’ of 
limited intelligence and less integrity peddling 
political patronage as his personal plunder. Mr. 
Taft merely accepted Bossism as a regularly 
constituted evil of politics. 


Twelve good men and true at Syracuse the 
other day put the finishing touch to one of the 
gentry who have been most steadfast in their 
insistence that the Republican Party continue to 
wear the yoke of the boss. The irony of fate, 
doubtless, directed that the drubbing of “Bill” 
Barnes should be administered at the hands of 
the very man who was responsible in 1912 for 
the clearly-drawn cleavage between the people 
and Bossism. Unless the hide of Barnes is 
thicker than the outer-covering of the rhinocer- 
ous, we doubt if the Republicans of New York 
will be honored with the solicitous ministrations 
of a ‘‘Boss”’ in 1916. 


We can get along splendidly without Bossism. 
It is a much more alarming ‘‘ism”’ than any of 
Theodore’s hobbies; and if Ed. Van Valkenberg 
can entice Boss Penrose into a $50,000 libel 
suit, and if some Illinois reformer can hurt Boss 
McKinley’s feelings sufficiently to have him ask 
balm to the tune of another $50,000, perhaps 
two other hard-headed juries can be found to 
relieve the G. O. P. from the incubus of a brace 
of ‘‘isms”’ that ought to give Professor Taft far 
more concern than the little tin whistles that the 
Progressives blow. 

In the meantime, we seem to be doing very 
well, thank you, without any Bossism. 


v 
SIX MONTHS OF WHITMAN 


Eight months ago PUCK printed an editorial 
entitled ‘“‘Glynn is There; Keep Him There.” 
Its burden was to the effect that inasmuch as 
the Empire State had as chief executive a man 
of ability and a proved economist, it would 
seem only sound business to continue him in 
office. 

Unfortunately, a majority of the voters regis- 
tered a preference for Charles S. Whitman, so 








Too Hot for Him to Hold 


the former district attorney made that memo- 
rable trip up the Hudson which has brought such 
signal honors to some of his fellow townsmen, 
and fame of quite a different sort to other in- 
cumbents of the office. 

It has added mighty little lustre thus far to 
Mr. Whitman’s career. 


He is just rounding out the first six months 
of his term, and the over-taxed voters of New 
York City are preparing to dig down into 
their pockets to meet a direct tax of some 
$14,000,000, virtually all of which Mr. Whit- 
man could have pared down with credit to his 
administration and inconvenience to no one 
save the horde of hungry contractors who have 
haunted Albany since the hour he took office. 

In the heart of New York City, street after 
street of empty business buildings lie eating 
their heads off in taxes. The owners of this 
property are expected by the governor to pro- 
vide the funds with which up-State politicians 
are enabled to build macadamized highways 
from the old town pump in one town to a red 
schoolhouse in an adjoining county. It is not 
an uncommon instance to find in an obscure 
corner of the State, a $100,000 stretch of road 
maintained for the special convenience of half 
a dozen Ford cars. New York City foots the 
bills. 


During these six months of Whitman, the 
political spoilsman has held high revel. New 
jobs have been created for deserving Republican 
henchmen without regard to the deplorable 
condition of the State treasury. Millions of 
dollars have been diverted into public works 











THE JUNE PROBLEM 


FATHER: What am I going to do with it? 


that serve no immediate purpose save that of 
keeping the faithful well-fed at the public trough. 
New York’s “‘ pork barrel’”’ has run a close rival 
to its Congressional prototype. 

When Mr. Whitman went to Albany he was 
being assiduously groomed by his Republican 
friends as a candidate for the presidential nom- 
ination in 1916. The first half-year of his ad- 
ministration gives little evidence that he has been 
able to rise above the level of aldermanic log- 
rolling, and it requires a deal of grooming to 
drag this brand of politics into the White House. 


The gentlemen who are cailed upon to pay 
the $14,000,000 tax will, in the course of time, 
learn the lesson that so many voters are begin- 
ning to understand—that efficiency in politics is 
just as essential as efficiency in business, and 
that a man has to be more than a politician to 
run the affairs of a corporation the size of New 
York State. 


5 


The Kaiser has ruled that no Italian music be 
played in German theatres. Why stop with 
that? Why not riddie with shrapnel every 
Italian “Old Master’’ found in German art 
galleries? This is no time for sentiment. 


? 


“The whole world knows that, owing to the barbaric 
methods of warfare employed by the Russians, East 
Prussia, once a flourishing country, in parts now presents 
a picture of hopeless devastation.” —Von Bernstorff. 


Whereas Belgium, on the other hand, flour- 
ishes like the green bay tree. 
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“BY MAIL” 


Valedictory at the Commencement Exercises of a 
Correspondence School ' 


“‘And now, dear classmates, the time has 
come to bid each other godspeed and farewell. 
As we take leave of our beloved Alma Mater, 
she who has sheltered us (by mail) throughout 
our course, let us ever be true to her teachings 
and her example. Remember, my friends, what 
we owe to her. 

“*She has taught us to write advertisements, 
whereby we may earn from twenty-five dollars 
to one hundred dollars a week; she has taught 
us to become a nurse in our spare time; she 
has taught us to stop forgetting, thereby in- 
creasing immeasurably our efficiency ; she has 
taught us to be a traveling salesman, thus open- 
ing to us hundreds of good positions, ‘to fill which 
experience is unnecessary; she has taught us 
to become an artist and to turn our talent into 
money ; she has taught us towrite short stories 
which pays better than anything else on earth; 
she has taught us to become an expert sign and 
show card writer; she has taught us to stop 
stammering; she has taught us to be a dentist, 
a bricklayer, and a lawyer; she has taught us 
personal magnetism and the way to size up 
men; she has taught us to write moving-picture 
plays and scenarios; she has taught us to be a 
banker—pleasant work, short hours, all holidays 
off; she has taught us to ‘copy this sketch’ 
and to be a cartoonist; she has prepared us for 
civil service examinations and instructed us in 
German, French, English, Italian, and Spanish ; 
she has taught us shorthand in thirty days; she 
has taught us personal efficiency and given us 
the courage to go in business for ourselves ; she 
has given us the first lesson free; she has taught 
us the collection business and the secret of get- 
ting the money; she has taught us photography, 
thus assuring us a good income and position for 
life; she has taught us to play the piano, to be 
an electrical engineer, mechanical draughtsman, 
mine foreman and superintendent, building con- 





FATE OF THE RAH-RAH FIEND 


CORNER OF ETERNITY DEVOTED TO THE INVENTOR OF THE COLLEGE YELL 


tractor, plumber, bookkeeper, chauffeur expert 
accountant, and chemist; she has also taught us 
to raise chickens. 

**Let us not forget these things, my friends. 
As we pass out into the world to make the ‘ big 
money’ which we know awaits us, let us look 
back with grateful hearts to the three months 
spent in the mail-bags of our beloved Alma 
Mater. Let us keep ever before us our inspiring 
class motto: Hoc est vita.”’ 


5 


ANOTHER COMPLICATION 


“* My employees divide their time between the 
clock and the mirror.”’ 

**Mine, too. And soon the thermometer will 
be in the running.” 














“WELL, OLD MAN, WE’RE THROUGH” 
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PURELY EDUCATIONAL 


Once in an institution of learning there were 
two students, James and Alfred. They were 
brothers. James, known as Jim, was not much 
of a bookworm, but Alfred, on the other hand, 
got round-shouldered from study. 

“Alfred is doing finely,” said their father at 
home, ‘‘ but I very much fear for James. He is 
fonder of athletics than he is of his studies.” 

Alfred was on the debating team, the college 
literary monthly, and took part in the Greek 
play. When graduation and class-day came, he 
was Class poet and valedictorian. Jim played 
three years on the football team and three years 
on the nine, and in the game that took place 
in graduation week he made four smashing 
wallops and drove in seven runs with that bat 
of his. His father and his brother stood on the 
sidelines and looked on. 

Both Alfred and James got jobs as a result 
of their college reputations. Alfred is teaching 
beginners Latin in a small boarding school in 
Connecticut, for which he receives four hundred 
dollars a year and his feed. Jim was gobbled 
up by a rich school for boys in Massachusetts 
and receives five thousand dollars a year as an 
athletic coach. 


MORAL. We don’t dare to give it. 
awful. 


It’s too 
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COMMENCEMENT CULLINGS 


‘* Therefore, classmates, let us aim high; let us 
strive to be upright and true to our training.”’ 

“*You young men are just embarking on the 
sea of life.” 

“*Huh, it seems to me our Willie looks about 
as bright as any of ’em.”’ 

*““As you bid farewell to these ivy-covered 
towers, whence so many have gone forth, let 
honesty and industry be your watchwords.”’ 

**Professor, that was a wonderful talk you 
gave them.” 

**Miss Gabby—Nellie!—I don’t know how to 
say good-bye, I——’”’ 

‘Now, brothers, we all should have enough 
frat spirit to write to each otherin the summer.” 

*““You want to go to Europe? You'll go to 
work in the store next week, young man, or get 
out for good. I’ve paid your bills long enough.” 

*“*Are you coming back to this dub place? 
I’m not; I’m going to a live.college next year.” 

**No, I didn’t get that job, but I expect to 
hear from them any time; they said they’d 
keep my name on file.” 























MAISIE AT THE ALMA MATER 


By QUINCY KILBY 


SCENE.—College Campus on Commencement Day. 
Maisie and Aunt Lois are gravitating toward groups of 
girlish graduates in graceful gowns and female friends in 
fashionable finery, whose few fearfully frightened fathers 
are earnestly endeavoring to effectually efface them- 
selves. 


MAISIE: What’s Alma Mater mean? 

AUNT LOIS: It’s the first two letters in the 
Greek alphabet, to show they teach Greek here. 
You remember, don’t you — alma, mater, gam- 
mon, delta, echelon? They call this place where 
we are the corpus. You know when a girl first 
comes here they call her a frenchman. Next 
year she’s a sophragette, then a julia, and last 
of all a senile. They stay here till they get a 
decree. 

MAISIE : There was a woman up to our place 
got a decree last week, with permission to re- 
sume her maiden name. 

AUNT LOIS: She must have got the decree 
of A. M. That means AliMony. Nobody but 
married women can get it. These here only get 
the decree of A.B. The Latin for it’s Artium 
Bacalaureus, and it means Arter Bachelors. I 
think it’s lovely to see ’°em. Don’t you remem- 
ber the poem that calls ’em “the sweet girl 
graphophones with goiden hair’’? 

MAISIE: What does it call °em graphophones 
for? 


AUNT LOIS: ’Cause they don’t ever say any- 
thing but what’s been told to’em. The right 
word’s ‘“‘garrulates.”” And then there’s that 
other beautiful verse about ’em: 


“Standin’ with real ugly feet, 
Where the brook and river meet.” 


All of ’em belong to what they call brat societies, 
like the Scroll and Cussbones, or the Greek 
letter ones, like Gitta Koka Kola, or Killa Nutha 
Skeeta. 

MAISIE: How do girls get into college? 


AUNT LOIS: They come here after they’ve 
gravitated from the predatory schools, and as 
soon as they’ve miraculated they join the gera- 
nium and begin playing biscuit ball. 

MAISIE: What’s biscuit ball? 

AUNT LOIS: Throwin’ bread in the dinin’- 
room. When they catch ’em at it they give ’em 
twilight sleep. 

MAISIE: What’s twilight sleep? 


AUNT LOIS: Send ’em to bed before dark. 
You know they live in these buildin’s they call 
dominorys, and eat in what they call refractorys. 
In intuitions like this they call the head teachers 
professors. Then next come the persistent 
professors, then after them the instigators, and 
last of all the twofers, because they don’t get 
sO much pay. 


MAISIE: What do they study here? 


AUNT LOIS: Oh, the deaf languages, and 
natural silence, and finical geography, and sym- 
metry, and loggerheads, and hysteria, and bell- 
wethers, and I don’t know but adenoids and 
eczema. They have what they call the elec- 
trical system here, so’s you can choose what 
Studies you want. Most girls take dancin’ and 
gastronomy, and a few take epilepsy. When 
they catch a student out walkin’ with a young 


Qrow 


man they call it cupidity, and discretion ’em for 
it. 

MAISIE: Uncle Jed said he heard the girls 
here had awful good times. 


AUNT LOIS: So they do. They act plays 
sometimes, and the girls take off the men char- 
acters, like in ‘‘London Insurance,” where a 
girl’ll be Sir Haircut Closely, or in ‘‘ The School 
for Slander,” where girls’ll be Charles Circus and 
Sir Peter Teaset. And sometimes they come 
out here on the lawn in their nighties and take 
hold of hands and run ’round in a ring and go 
home and call it a Pungent. Then again they'll 
sit on the floor in their own rooms and make 
some fush over an alkaloid lamp and toast 
mushmelons and think they’re reckless roost- 
erers. Men students would be eatin’ hot dagoes 
and singin’ about ‘‘a sign on the stable.”” But 
it’s time for us to go into the hall and hear ’em 
read their thebes and dissipations. Your Uncle 
Loren’s partner’s step-daughter’s goin’ to de- 
liver the saltatory, and Miss Allys Hogarthy’s 
the valetudinarian. The President-emeticus is 
goin’ to deliver the bacchanalian sermon, and 
the Professor of Hygienks is expected to talk 
on “The Adulation of Milk and its Effect of 
Posthumity.” 


MAISIE: When are they goin’ to have any 
music or anything? 


AUNT LOIS: The Orphish Society’s to sing 
in front of the Proxy’s house at three o’clock, 
and the Banjo and Maudlin Club’s goin’ to play 
after the plantin’ of the class ivory. We don’t 
want to miss the regalia on the lake and fluke 
dancin’ on the lawn. And to think that after 
to-day all this big class’ll be bachelors. Of 
course a girl can’t truly be a bachelor—by law 
she’s a sinister till she’s married. Oh, do listen. 
They’re singing the Class Oath. 

MAISIE: What’s that? Is it their college 
yell? 

AUNT LOIS: Sakes no. It’s a song to the 


tune of ‘‘ The Affair with Harvard.”” The Class 
Odious wrote it. Let’s listen to it. 


MAISIE: Can’t anyone be a Universalist with- 
out they go through a university first? 








- STREET CRIES OF A CENTURY AGO 
No. 3 





Choice Banbury Cakes! Nice 
Banbury Cakes ! 
Here are Banberry Cakes, 
So deliciously nice, 
Come buy only once, 
And you'll shortly come twice. 
Well crusted with sugar, 
And fill’d with rich fruit, 
And good both your pockets, 
And palates to suit. 


From “The Infant's Library,” published in New York in taeo 











DELICATE GROUND 


**What is to be the subject of your gradu- 
ating essay, Clarice?”’ 

*** Beyond the Alps Lies Italy.’ Do you think 
I could venture to use that?”’ 

“Why not? It has been used before with a 
modicum of success.”’ 

**I know; but things are so tangled just now. 
Would it seem to indicate a disregard of the 
requirements of strict neutrality think you?” 


¥ 


Romance sometimes leads a man into the 
firing line. It always leaves him there. 


Painted by B. WENNEKBERG, 
of Munich 


WASN’T IT HORRID OF HIM? 


**Good morning, Miss Beachly. We thought surely we’d find you on the cover this week.” 
**No; the art editor said I was more of an uncover design.”’ 


Queer, isn’t it, that the more the auto imitates A whole lot of fellows in this world are ready With war clouds rumbling on the horizon, 
the tortoise, the less likely it is to turn turtle? to start something when it is time to quit. these be hopeful days for the pension attorney. 
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CHEER LEADER: Come on, felluhs, here 
comes the Kneehigh team. Give ’em a short 
“*Yaphard”’ with “‘Kneehigh”’ three times on 
the end. Come on! 

THE CROWD: 
Yappety Yap, Yap 
Yap! Yappety Yap, 
Yap Yap! HARD!! 
KNEEHIGH !! KNEE- 
HIGH!! KNEEHIGH!! 

POPCORN BOY: 
Peanuts, popcorn, 
candy, chewing-gum! 

THE GROUCH: 
Ow! Get off my foot! 
There ought to be a 
law against these im- 
beciles peddling trash 
around here. 

GRINDE: Say, did any of you fellows get 
that third problem in analytics? I worked two 
hours—— 

CHORUS: Oh, beat it, beat it! Don’t come 
around talking shop all the time. 

DE GILT: Who is that pest ? 

SNOBBYE: Some sod buster, I guess; can’t 
keep track of all the wheats in college. By the 
way, old man, have you a spare five? I’m 
rather short, and—— 

DE GILT: Awfully sorry, but—— 

THE CYNIC: There he goes. He’ll hang 
around some other guy with more money than 
brains and josh him along till he gets a few 
dollars. Worst bunch of spongers around this 
college I ever saw in my life. 

A FRESHMAN: Ha, ha! Look, there’s old 
Stewe drunk again. I don’t see how he keepsit up. 

THE SPORT: Who, that guy? He can’t hold 
a quarter’s worth without getting wobbly in the 





“ Peanuts !”’ 


GETTING AN EDUCATION 


SCENE.— Grandstand on Yaphard’s athletic field. 


knees. Many a night I’ve carried him home 
when all he’d had was a little beer and some 
whiskey, and maybe three or four glasses of 
wine and a couple of gin fizzes. Don’t let 
him fool you with that talk about being a tank. 

THE BOLD BAD SOPH: Here, some of you 
Freshmen, come down and help carry these 
bats. Be quick about it or it'll be in the fountain 
for you to-night. 


THE EX-ATHLETE: Well, as I was saying, it 
was the seventh inning and the score was four 
to nine in favor of St. Mikes. Slinger had gone 
all to pieces and couldn’t throw within a mile of 
the plate. The captain was nearly crazy and 
didn’t know what to do, but he saw me there 
on the bench and I winked at him and he said: 
“*Bragge, you take Slinger’s place.”” Sol 
went out to the box and, say, you ought to 
have seen how we— 

THE CYNIC: Yes, it was wonderful—to hear 
you tell it. Biggest bunch of hot air merchants 
around this college ! ever saw in my life. 

THE GROUCH: Oh dry up, you college 
knockers give me a pain. 

MISS PEECH: Oh see! There’s Mr. Bull in 
the Kneehigh team. They say he’s just awful 
when he gets angry at another player. 


THE HARD GUY: Fish! That’s the plug 
Baby Simmons beat up when we had the scrap 
after the game last year. 

CHEER LEADER (through megaphone) : Ladies 
and gentlemen! The latest reports over the wire 
are as follows: Havermore and Swarthforth, 
third inning, ten to five, favor of Havermore; 
Tremont and Dartford, second inning, four to 
nothing, favor of Dartford. 

MISS PEECH (shrilly, and clapping hands): 
0-0-0-0-goody-goody-goody ! I’m so glad Dart- 
ford’s going to win. I know all the boys on 
their team. ’ 





TIME.— Twenty minutes before the Yaphard-Kneehigh game. 


VAN FUSSE: Look, there’s that Miss Gates 
with Sam. She’s some girl, believe me. 

THE CYNIC: Huh! What makes you think 
so; ever meet her? 

VAN FUSSE: No; but see how pretty she is. 
She’s all right, isn’t she, Pete? 

THE GROUCH: Would be if she knew anything. 

SAPPY (confidentially to Flusher): Say, what 
do you think of that man Pilk? He looks pretty 
good, hadn’t we better get him over to the 
house to-night and let the fellows look him over? 


FLUSHER: I should say not; the Alpha 
Oms rushed him for two weeks at the begin- 
ning of college, but they dropped him mighty 
quick when they learned his name was Reuben. 


SAPPY: Well, of course, we don’t want any 
mut like that in the frat; but he does look pretty 
good until you get on 
to him, doesn’t he ? 

THE HARD GUY: 
—andafter they brought 
out the fire department 
and turned the hose on 
us you bet we were sore. 
Our bonfire was out, but 
we kept on tearing down 
signs just the same, and 
when the reserves came 
we chased them out of 
the park with clubs. 
One cop slammed me 
with his biily, but I 
gave him one on the 
nose he won't forget. 
None of these rube 
constables is going to 
get anything on me. 

THE CYNIC: Huh! Worst bunch of— 

SAPPY: Haw-haw-haw! Hey, look Flush, 


see that fellow with the jay clothes down there! 
(Continued on page 21) 
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“Hey, you freshman!” 
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o’clock and exorbitant prices! 
CLERK: European plan, sir. 





A MOVIE POST-MORTEM 


ARGUMENT.—Being naturally of an artistic, not to 
say cultured, turn of mind, and avid of the best and 
newest in the intellectual world, you and your wife have 
compassed the movies to see Adventure Number 17 of 
the Mix-Ups of Meg series. On returning home you feel 
it your duty to detail to an unfortunate caller a ringside 
account of what happened. 

YOU: You see Meg is out in her mono- 
plane—— 

YOUR WIFE: It wasn’t hers, George; it 
belonged to Mr. Bryce, the detective, and he 
wanted her to go up 

YOU: Oh, well, it doesn’t matter whose it was. 
Anyhow, Meg was up in it, and the Rajah—— 

YOUR WIFE: That was afterwards, dear. 
The Rajah doesn’t come in until the middle part 
of the picture. 

YOU (aroused): He certainly does, my dear. 
He comes in right at the very first. Don’t you 
remember that picture showing him in his labora- 
tory mixing the poison, and then that next picture 
where he’s rubbing it on the arrow and hiding 
the dwarf in the automobile? 


YOUR WIFE: Have it your own way. I’m 
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EUROPE, 1915 


AGITATED GUEST: Potato bread, untrained waiters, lights out at eight 
What kind of a hotel is this, anyway? 
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sure it doesn’t matter a great deal. Why don’t 
you start now and tell Mrs. Smith the story? 

YOU (grieved, and justly so): Well, I’m telling 
it as fast as I can, am I not? You see, Mrs. 
Smith, there are two characters in love with Meg 
besides the Rajah and——__ Janet, I think I ought 
to tell Mrs. Smith what happened in Adventure 
number 16 so she can see just what led up to 
this week. In 16 Meg’s guardian bought a big 
yacht with a Chinese cook aboard who had a 
parrot that—— 

YOUR WIFE (a little sharply, I’m sorry to say): 
Isn’t that rather a waste of time? 

YOU (as gently as possible—circumstances con- 
sidered): Mrs. Smith wants to hear it, my dear. 

YOUR WIFE (justly but unkindly): Can’t you 
see she’s bored to tears? She doesn’t want to 
hear all that last week’s stuff. 

YOU (obstinate as a stalled engine): I'll leave 
it to her. Mrs. Smith, wouldn’t you like to hear 
both last week’s and this week’s adventure? 


MRS. SMITH (will nobody lend a helping 
hand to the poor woman ?): Why—a—yes—‘f it 
wouldn’t be too much trouble? 
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YOU (triumphantly): See? 

YOUR WIFE (her voice has the I-mean-what- 
I’m-saying ring): Now, George, be reasonable. 
Mrs. Smith wants to be polite, but she is not 
interested in last week’s Adventure. The situa- 
tion, Mrs. Smith, is really very simple. Two 
men are in love with Meg besides the Rajah. 
But the Rajah knows where the secret papers 
are hidden that prove Meg is the heiress of the 
Crofton Estate. At least George and I think so. 
But you mustn’t tell anybody because we’re 
going to send in a written solution and try to 
win the one thousand dollars in gold offered to 
anybody who can tell how the series is going to 
turn out. And if we get the thousand I’m going 
to have a car. There’s no reason why we 
shouldn’t have a little runabout this summer, 
and George thinks if I could take a little spin 
every day it would be good for my health. 

YOU (with biting irony): And now, Mrs. 
Smith, you understand all about it. (Mrs. Smith 
makes confused noises.) 

YOUR WIFE: Why don’t you explain it since 
you’re so awfully clever? 

YOU: That’s what I’ve been trying to do 
right along. You see, Mrs. Smith, Meg is up in 
the aeroplane when all of a sudden she sees a 
speck in the sky—— 

YOUR WIFE: She doesn’t see that till after 
she finds the bomb with the lighted fuse. 

YOU: Before! 

YOUR WIFE: After! 

MRS. SMITH (abandoning hope of a rescue 
and saving herself): 1—I think I must be going. 
John is waiting for me and—no, really, I can’t 
stay another minute. (Endeavoring to smile 
brightly.) Some other evening you must tell me 
all about it. 


And yet there are people who have a prejudice against 
the movies. Strange! Strange!! 


* 


GRADUATING ESSAYS 


The lady who had charge of that matter was 
instructed by the head of the seminary to assign 
as themes things in which the girls were really 
interested. So, after due deliberation, she de- 
cided on the following: 


Influence of the Tango on a College Girl’s 
Career. 

Chewing Gum’s Place in the Educational 
World. 

The Psychological Aspects of Ice Cream Soda. 

A Brief History of the Chafing Dish. 

The Chemistry of Fudge. 











“‘THEY WERE MADE FOR EACH OTHER” 
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FIRST LOVE 
Faint breezes fanned the sunkissed land, A thrill of power was mine an hour— 
As I went holding teacher’s hand; She was my princess in a tower ; 
My pulses touched her fingers warm, And ’neath my ragged gingham shirt 
Her presence swept me like a storm; My heart went beating till it hurt; 
And on the air that hovered there, Each little lay she hummed that day 
I breathed the fragrance of her hair. Told love as plain as words could say. 
Her utter charm could well alarm Ah, bitter woe! I didn’t know 
The jealous posies on her arm; She had a swelled-up city beau! 
The bits of meadow white with bloom And she had fooled me from the start, 
Stood back to give Miss Rosie room, And tramped high-heeled upon my heart; 
While woodland nooks were loud with rooks He came that night at candle-light, 
The day I carried teacher's books. And drove off huggin’ teacher tight! 


Drawing by R. Van Buren Verses by C. L. Edson 
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Running the Bases and Hitting the Track, 
Punting the Pigskin and Pulling the Shell— 
Here you see “COLLEGE ATHLETICS,” by Jack 
Who really does wood-cuts remarkably well. 
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But if you’ll look at the pictures with care 
(That inthe center is notably fine), 

Perhaps you’ll discover in evidence there 
A branch on athletics called Lifting the Stein. 
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BRUSHING UP 
THE PROFESSOR: I’m glad to hear that you 
have decided to spend your vacation with a 
tutor. You are sadly deficient in English. 
THE SOPHOMORE: English don’t bother me 
none. What I’m back in is base-running. 


Aa 


One touch of Nature makes the whole world 
kin. However, anything in the nature of a touch 
has quite the opposite effect. 


THE DANCER 


PUDDLE WARFARE 


ADMIRAL JIMMIE: Hey! Whadje go an’ sink 
me ship fer when I’d h’isted me handgerchief fer 
a white flag? 

ADMIRAL BILLY: Was dat yer wipe? I t’ought 
it was a black flag o’ piracy. 


* 


It is a gifted eye which sees the little things 
as big as they are and the big things as little as 
they are. 
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Reproduced from a Clay Model 
by PRINCE PAUL TROUBETSKOY 


ONE WAY 
WATCHER AT BEDSIDE: I wish we could tell 
whether he is dead or sleeping. 
WIFE OF DYING MAN: Well, I'll set off the 
alarm-clock, and if it wakes him up he is surely 
dead. 


, 


It would be deplorable, indeed, were we drawn 
into the European imbroglio while torn by an 
internecine baseball war. 





The Real Whether for good 

. or for evil all great 
Richard men are more or less 
lied about. Now the deification of 
Richard Wagner, thanks to Bay- 
reuth, perilously approaches the 

















mirrored the souls of one noble man 
and another soul less noble, though 
a genius, but too sorely tried by 
fate. Some day when we know all, 
we shall be able to build a more 
definite and truthful estimate of 





process known as_ whitewashing. 
Nevertheless, the composer was 
neither the monster of lust, treachery, and ingratitude as painted by his 
enemies, not yet was he the angel of light limned by the apologists of 
Bayreuth. If all cats are gray by night then in the moral world there is 
an analogous condition; no person, not even his satanic majesty, is so 
black as mezzotinted by the cunning hand of the biographer. Contrast to 
the latter is the chief aim, whether he be an enemy or an advocate of the 
devil. Among the Wagner whitewashers none is so fervid as W. Ashton 
Ellis, the translator of the master’s writings and letters. After England 
had emerged from its Mendelssohn fever, it has had no absorbing musical 
passion, apart from a mild attack of Schumannism, until Wagner was 
accepted by the world as the pattern composer of opera. The Wagner 
letters translated by Mr. Ellis consist entirely of the composer’s letters to 
his first wife, Minna Wagner, in two stout volumes. Christine Wilhelmina 
Planer, born 1809, in Saxony, was three and one-half years older than her 
husband. They married in 1836, and appeared to have regretted this act 
for the thirty years that elapsed before death relieved Richard of his share 
of the burden. No children blessed or cursed their union, which might 
have been rendered more insupportable if offspring had been born. Till 
the time when Ludwig of Bavaria came to Wagner’s aid in 1864, his life 
had been one long battle with poverty, with bodily ills, with a stupid, 
unsympathetic wife, and an indifferent or hostile world. Not Sisyphus so 
toiled up the mountain as did this nervous little Saxon, tormented by 
Promethean ambitions, and stung by the gadfly of domestic misery. Is it 
not wonderful that he wrote anything after ‘‘Rienzi’’? It was an unhappy 
marriage, theirs, a much more unhappy one than the Carlyle’s. Jane 
Carlyle was a woman of brains and character—above all, she possessed 
humor; while poor Minna Wagner had nothing but a fair share of good 
looks, which she soon outgrew, slender abilities as an actress, a spoonful 
of brains, and coupled with these a jealous, nagging disposition. Wagner’s 
domestic life was a hell. Almost every letter in this collection shows it. 
Nor was the unfortunate woman always to blame. For nearly thirty years 
she saw failure writ over the attempts made by her husband to achieve 
not only fame but a footing, a home. She didn’t help matters by her 
constant advice to him to compose popular music; a second “‘ Rienzi’’ was 
her conception of Wagner’s genius. All else to her was the crazy dreams 
of a lunatic whose brain had been turned by flattery, needless to say by 
women’s flattery. Nor must she be blamed for not discerning the powers 
of her Richard. After trailing over Europe like a Wandering Jew of 
music, often in actual want, her spirit and health broken, one hope after 
another shattered, should she be condemned for her lack of faith? With 
Liszt, there was only a handful of choice spirits who recognized the 
genius of Wagner. 


There is a grave defect in the published letters of Wagner— 
excepting, of course, the Liszt-Wagner correspondence; it is that 
our enjoyment is cut off by the suppression of one-half of the correspond- 
ence. The Liszt-Wagner letters are a complete whole; therein we see 


Traits 








Wagner. Certainly, his autobiog- 
raphy has helped, but not precisely 
in the way his admirers had hoped for; to be sure, he was ungrateful, 
though not in his letters to Liszt. No doubt, even without Liszt, he would 
have stumbled through by sheer force; yet, without Liszt we should not 
have had the Wagner we know to-day. That mysterious modulation in 
Richard’s style, in his very ideas, their shape and orchestral coloring, 
dates from his acquaintance with the compositions of Liszt. He literally 
absorbed Liszt, as he absorbed all that Berlioz could give him. Consider 
the early operas, with their wholesale, perhaps unconscious, plagiarisms, 
from Weber, Marschner, Meyerbeer; above all, from Marschner, the 
composer of Hans Heiling (1833). A half century ago the critics didn’t 
scruple to denounce ‘‘ The Flying Dutchman” as a steal from Marschner- 
which it was not—and the magnificent transference of some Schubert and 
Schumann songs to the scores of “‘The Ring” and “ Meistersinger.” 
Shakespeare, Handel, and Wagner are the three master assimilators, and 
nowadays who cares a rap for their original sources. All great art is but 
a link in a chain. ‘‘Hamlet,’’ ‘‘The Messiah,”’ “‘ Tristan and Isolde’’ had 
their predecessors; they are more original than the originals, as Emerson 
would say. 


I have complained of the one-sidedness of these The Letters 
letters. The same is nearly the case with the Wagner- 
Wesendonck correspondence. But few of the lady’s were printed, and 
while we admire, perforce, the tact displayed in witholding the epistles of 
Wagner’s prototype of Isolde, why print all of his? Mr. Ellis dwells upon 
the ‘“‘delicacy’’ displayed by Wahnfried in not directly fathering the 
Wagner correspondence with Minna. We know all about that rare 
“‘delicacy.”” It peeps out from every page of these delightful letters. 
Richard the martyr; Richard the good husband; Richard, bon bourgeois; 
Richard playing tag with his child-wife (though her seniority in years is 
carefully insisted upon); Richard full of wise saws; Richard beseeching 
the poor deserted creature not to drink German champagne—certainly a 
horrible thing for Minna to have done; and then Richard posing as a 
deceived husband! Whitewash, and again whitewash. Minna did abuse 
drugs, and she did incline a willing ear to scandal about her fickle man; 
of the latter, there was always plenty on tap at Dresden and elsewhere. 
To the Wesendonck affair it is not necessary to allude; if Minna had not 
intercepted and opened the letter written by Madame Wesendonck to 
Richard; if she had not gone hot-footed and shrill-voiced to Otto Wesen- 
donck—if these things had not come to pass she would have been saved a 
world of misery, yet would she have remained miserable as a wife. The 
fault was inherent in both. They were ill-mated. However, his letters are 
the quintessence of kindness. If he no longer loved Minna he pitied her. 


In all the interesting letters in these two volumes A Much-Tried 
we find that Minna has been raking Richard over the Wemen 
coals. Follow the translator’s advice, and first read 
letter 172. Therein Richard presents his side of the question, and naturally 
(Continued on page 20) 





THE COLLEGE STUDENT'S MISERERE 


Upon his knees the Freshman prays: 
“Our Heavenly Father, Hope and Light, 
We thank Thee that no more they haze 
Us, on retiring for the night. 

Upon our knees we throw us down, 

And pray Thee for the strength of mind 
To study for the scholar’s crown, 

Nor hope the easiest way to find. 

We pray Thee give us rest till dawn, 
We pray Thee make us better men, 

We pray Thee make our purpose strong. 
We ask it humbly, Lord. Amen.” 














Upon his knees the Sophomore prays, 





His pipe between his lips held tight: 
“O Lord of all, to Thee we raise 

A pleading voice in this our plight. 
Our hopes are gone, our money too; 
We've failed two courses flat, and now 
We really know not what to do, 

For Father's raised an awful row. 
We pray Thee lessen Father's wrath, 
We pray Thee give us hope again, 
We pray Thee for the royal path 

By which to learn. O Lord, Amen.” 





The Junior lies in bed to pray, 

And prays but seldom even there; 

He really has not much to say 

To Him above. Thus runs his prayer: 
“My money’s gone a month too soon; 
The Old Man’s tight as tight can be; 
O Lord, just touch him to the tune 
Of fifty dollars, please, for me. 

I know I play the cards too much, 

I know I’m not a Watch and Ward, 
The Profs have got me deep in Dutch. 
Forgive me. Fifty, please, O Lord.” 








The Senior is not much at prayer— 











His doubts are large, his hopes but small. 
He seeks not learning great or rare; 
His prayer is this, if he pray atall: 
“I know not if there be a God, 

But if there be, to Him I pray, 
Where’er he is, to spare the rod 
Nor flay me on that Judgment Day 
When Faculty shall take the vote 
On who shall get a sheepskin fine. 
Let them not get that day my goat— 
See to it, Lord, that I get MINE!” 




















SOME JOB 


GAYBOY ’15: Struck a job yet, old top? 

GRINDER °15: Well—er—not exactly. I’ve been quite busy, 
though, trying to sell my prize thesis, ‘The Solution of the 
Great Problem of the Unemployed,” to some magazine. 








Brow 

















A FUTURE TRAINER 


“Do yer mind standin’ still a minute, mister? | 
I’m timin’ Willie to see what he can do a lap in.” 








— 


THE BOY WHO COULD YELL 
A College Story Just a Trifle Out of the Ordinary 


When John B. Grimes was born into this world he was alarmingly 
silent, so the attending physician, in order to arouse those dormant 
energies which he was certain John B. possessed, administered a brief but 
brisk spanking where it would do the most good. John B. Grimes, aged 
three minutes, started to yell, and at that instant began the brilliant career 
which has yet to reach its crowning height. 

Once having found his lungs, the infant John B. used them on every 
possible occasion, and with immense effect. His father, proud in the pos- 
session of such promising material, remarked with decision: 

**I’ll send that boy to college if it takes every cent in the house.” 

And all through John B.’s babyhood and boyhood he never lost sight 
of that early resolve. Rather be it said that the resolution gained strength 
with time, for John B. made so much more noise than any other of the 
neighborhood boys that it would have been almost a crime against humanity 
not to have sent him to college. So, when he was eighteen years of age, 
his parents sent him to the great University of Duketon. 

At Duketon, John B. found that his fame had preceded him. Had he 
been a football player, the eligibility rules would have prevented him from 
representing his alma mater in his first or freshman year, but there were 
no eligibility rules to prevent a freshman with lungs like John B. Grimes’ 
from becoming the college cheer-leader. It was against all precedent, but 
it was done. Because of his ability to make a noise, and to get noise out 
of others, John B. became the most successful cheer-leader in the glorious 
history of Duketon. 

All through his college course he was indispensable. A little megaphone 
in his hand, a college sweater over his massive chest, he stood in front of 
the cheering-sections at all ’varsity games and led the organized whoops. 
Time after time, he turned defeat into victory by the sheer power of his 
lungs. Single-lunged he could compete with a couple of hundred of visiting 
collegians and drown them out. It was impossible to hear the quarter- 
back’s signals when John B. was cheering. And to make his lungs still 
more terribly effective, the Athletic Association had a 
sounding board built in back of the cheering section. 
So demoralizing to the opposition was John B. Grimes 
that for four years Duketon did not lose a game. 

To natural ability, and to the training received in 
those four collegiate years, John B. Grimes attributes 
his present success. Mr. Grimes is not given 
to conversation about himself, preferring to 
save his lungs for professional effort, but he 
frankly admitted to an interviewer the other 
day that he owed to his parents more than he 
could ever hope to repay. 

“Father understood me from the very first,” he said. ‘‘At atime in 
my life when most parents would have been everlastingly saying, ‘ Johnny, 
keep still,” or ‘Johnny, don’t make so much noise,’ my father did nothing 
of the sort. He never reprimanded me from making a racket or did any- 
thing calculated to break my spirit. Seeing further ahead than others, he 
made sacrifices in order to give me a college education, and to his foresight 
(Continued on page 22) 
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Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Verses by DANA BURNET 


Our colleges have mobilized 
For joyous graduation, 
The classic valedictory 
Now bursts upon the nation. 
From heights of dizzy sapience 
The solemn seniors lamp us; 
Another class 
Has come to pass, 
And all the world’s a campus. 





My lady Vernon Castle took 
A monkey to the races— 
Tis said that dogs are going out 
Of fashion’s fickle graces. 
One beast we know will never live 
To strain a stylish tether— 
Our words define 
The porcupine, 
And how’ll you have your weather? 








A dental drill has been installed 
In our scholastic system ; 
The ’skeeters are so friendly that 
We simply can’t resist ’em. 
Each person, says the census man, 
Is worth a thousand dollars— 
We’re spending ours 
For motor cars 
And diamond-studded collars. 


*Tis rumored that our inmost thoughts 
May soon be sent by wire; 
But if you have no thoughts to send 
Your income will be higher. 
To fall in love, the sages claim, 
Is ruinous to knowledge— 
And yet, say we, 
The same can be 
Considerable college! 


A lady lost her fortune through 
An exit in her stocking, 
There was a run upon the bank — 
But really this is shocking. 
Another miss went bathing in 
An absent-minded manner— 
The sun beat down, 
The maid turned brown, 


Well, friends were forced to fan her. | 


Professor Taft observed with pride 
That Yale was very moral ; 
The beads upon your bathing suit 
Must only be of coral. 
With Italy at war there is 
A dearth of macaroni; 
The hoi polloi 
Again enjoy 
The glory that is Coney. 





Charles Whitman’s eye is firmly fixed 
Upon the well-known White House; 
But what he really needs is one 
Large, “luminating lighthouse. 
Sir Winston Churchill lost his job 
As Lord of Britain’s navy ; 
The trotteries 
No longer please, 
And Turkey’s in the gravy. 














By SIMEON STRUNSKY 











Every American university is divided into three parts, which, in the 
order of their importance, are the President, frequently referred to as the 
Executive Head; the student body, usually referred to as the Enrollment; 
and the Faculty, which is not often referred to in college affairs, except 
when it comes into collision with the Executive Head or the Enrollment. 
Every Faculty is made up in turn of three kinds of professors, the inspira- 
tional, the rational, and the vocational. 


The inspirational professor is the professor of tradition. His trousers 
are uncreased, he cannot find his umbrella when it rains, and in the lecture 
room he talks primarily to himself. He inspires, perhaps, two per cent of 
the student body, but with these two per cent his memory lingers years 
after Commencement, and to the extent that any man can shape the 
thoughts and ideals of other men, he shapes the lives of this remnant, 
which, by the way, is as high a ratio of efficiency as you would ask of any 
teacher. The inspirational professor is regarded with suspicion by the 
President, partly because of his clothes, partly because of his doctrines 
which he is wont to bring forth upon the most unsuitable occasions, but 
chiefly because of his habit of not calling the roll in class. Now a pro- 
fessor who neglects to call the roll affects a college president in the same 
way that a foundry superintendent who neglects his time-sheets affects 
the President of the United States Steel Corporation; only more so. He 
saps the foundations of the academic life. Nevertheless, every college 
absorbs an inspirational professor or two, partly out of deference to the 
prejudices of the septuagenarian alumni, partly for the effect this type pro- 
duces on successful business men who are thinking of giving money to the 
college and who associate unpressed trousers with learning. 


The rational professor is the most numerous of the three. He is 
probably the best-dressed man in the United States. He is forceful, clean- 
cut, keen, efficient, like the man who wags his finger at you in the adver- 
tisements. In appearance he is the ideal of Hart, Schaffner & Marx 
superimposed upon the ideal of A. B. Wenzell in the Cosmopolitan. If on 
the subway you should happen to observe a faultlessly tailored athlete in 
converse with a rather shabby elderly person carrying an umbrella, your 
natural inclination, if you have been brought up on the old literature, is to 
take the young athlete for a successful stock broker and his companion 
for a professor of Greek. It is the other way about. The young man is 
a college professor and the careless elderly person is either a banker or 
an eminent lawyer. Itis true that as far as appearances go he might be an 
inspirational professor of the kind I have just described. But, as a simple 
fact, inspirational professors are never found on the Subway or any other 
public conveyance. They appear in class spontaneously, out of chaos one 
would say, blink their away across the campus, and disappear into the 
hight, without any visible means of rapid transit. Presumably they have 
homes. But the way of an old-fashioned professor from his home to the 
campus and back is one of the mysteries. 


An exhaustive list of the functions of the rational professor is a task 
beyond my powers. Some day a Ph. D. Ghesis will clean up the subject. 
This much we know—that committees are his specialty. Between com- 
mittees he teaches; that is, when he is not engaged upon administrative 
work of a detailed character. Some professors specialize in faculty com- 
mittees, some in departmental committee work, some in student regulation. 
Academic specialization has nowhere been carried so far as in the field 
of athletics, where some professors have been known to give up all their 
time to the subject of summer baseball or the Freshman crew. But there 
are men who do not so narrow themselves. In addition to committee 
meetings they address select suffrage gatherings; they introduce exchange 
Professors at the inaugural lecture; they have themselves interviewed on 
Eugenics for the Times Sunday magazine; they write letters to the Times 
complaining of misquotation by the reporter who describes them as advo- 
tating the compulsory regulation of the birthrate; they write letters to 
indignant correspondents explaining that they were misquoted in the 
Times. They publish school editions of ‘‘ She Stoops to Conquer,” with a 
biography of Goldsmith, a study of Goldsmith’s country, an account of 
Goldsmith’s circle, with special emphasis on Dr. Johnson and David Garrick, 
footnotes, explanatory notes in the back, a glossary, and a map. 

The vocational professor is the man who is called in by Legislatures 
and Investigation Commissions to help them find out where they are at. 
Or else as witness before the Commission he assists Mr. George W. Per- 
kins and Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Jr., in clarifyng their own thoughts. The 
Principles of business administration, which the President of the First 
National Bank has difficulty in formulating, are laid down with precision 
and authority by this newest type of the expert professor. ‘They know 


the business of the world and the world of business so well that many of 
them in time become college presidents. 


In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw itin Qa” 





















“I " finan 1S 
ff Makers of the highest 
orade lurkish and 
/syptian Cigarctics 
(nthe World 











Copyright, U.S. A. 1915, by 


The B.V.D. Company. 
“Now, Now, Cool Off —Get Your B.V.D.’s On!” 
rT ERE you are carrying the ‘Worry’ sign, your fore- 





head all wrinkled up like a raisin. Take i it easy, 
Man! Cool off in body and you’]] cool down in mind! 


““Go send the boy to the nearest store for a few suits of B.V.D. Under- 
wear. ‘Tell him to look for the B.V.D. Red Woven Label and to be sure 
he gets what he asks for. A few suits of B.V. D.—you know, loose- 

| fitting and soft-feeling—keep you cool all Summer. 
good stuff into it, that it wears and washes fine. Take my tip, 
me see you like this to-morrow.”’ 


And say, they put such 
and don’t let 


Onevery B.V.D. Undergarment is sewed 
This Red Woven Label 


MADE FOR THE 





OU 
< 
=) 











(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. and 
Foreign Countries) 
Firmly insist upon seeing the 
B.V.D. Red Woven Label, 
and firmly refuse to take any 
Athletic Underwear without it. 


B.V.D. Union Suits (Pat. U.S.A.4-30-07) $1.00, 
$1.50, $2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. B.V.D, 
Coat Cut Undershirts and Knee Length Drawers, 
S0c., 75c., $1.00 and $1.50 the 


The B.V. D. Company, 
New York. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 


Garment. 








Grate nee 
DVD Company 


erat asey 











make beautiful decorations for club rooms and dens. Send 10c. 
in stamps for catalogue of interwuck, oor on hea 
paper suitable for framing. : 301 Lafayette St., N. 


PUCK PRINTS 




















of 
New York’s 


DRAMATIC 
OFFERINGS 

















CANDLER R Pre ‘Tol Bryant, 6344. 


kvenings 8.20 Mats. Wed, & Sat. 2.20 | 
BIGGEST HIT IN 25 YEARS | 
COHAN & HARRIS present 
(hy arrangement with Arthur Hopkins) 


THE NEw PLAY «QN TRIAL” 


By E. L. Reizenstein 


cms. COHAN’S Theatre, B’way 43d St. 


Eves 8.15 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.15 | 
fe IT PAYS TO titcn 


rane ADVERTISE ¢ Gasp 
H ARRIS W. 42nd Street. _ Ev’gs 8.20 


Matinees Wed. & Sat., 2.20 
MANAGEMENT H. B. HARRIS ESTATE 


TWIN BEDS 


SELWYN & CO.’S 


By Margaret Mayo 
the LAUGH FESTIVAL 


and Salisbury Field 


"y . 6 . 8.20 
REPUBLIC wee tat, firs $29 
JOHN CORT PRESENTS 
(Ay arrangement with Lefler & Bratton) 


a new three-act drama 


THE NATURAL LAW 


By Charles Sumner 


















You 
wouldn’t 
dare do 
this with 
Benzine, 
Naphthe 
or Gaso- 


Cannot Burn 
or Explode 





For Safety's Sake —Demana 


CARBUNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Removes Grease Spots Instantly 
All materials without injury to fabric or color, 
Cleans White Kid Gloves 
Wet a clean cloth with Carbona and rub 
gently until cleaned. ves them soft as new. 
Cleans Silk and Satin Slippers 
Wet a clean cloth with Carbona and rub gently. 
Cleaned and ready to wear in an instant. 
Clearis Carpets and Rugs 
our Carbona on the spot and ru’ ib gently with a clean 
phe Cannot iniure texture or ¢ 
Cleans Feathers and Aigrettes 
Sour Carbona into a shallow dish, dip feather until | 
Readv to wear in an instant. | 
wero Furniture Upholstery 
Wet a clean cloth with Carbona and rub the soiled 
spot gentiy All materials. 
Cleans Babies’ White Kid Shoes 
Wet a clean cloth with Carbona and rub gently 
until cleaned Ready to wear at once 
Cleans Lace Trimmin 
Pour Carbona into 2 shallow dish ; dip _* until 
clean, Ready to wear in an instant. 
Cleans Cloth Shoe Tops 
Rub gently with Carbona until cleaned. Ready | 
to wear in an instant. | 
Cleans Silk and Velvet Ribbons 
Wet a clean cloth with Carbona; rub gently 
ieaty to wear in an instant. 
Cleans Automobile Apparel 
Oil spots, grease and dirt removed from 
automobile garments and upholstery. 
15c, 2c, 50c & $1 Bottles All Druggists 








oF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST= 


—— 


FO MEN 





WANTED— AN IDEA! 
WHO can think of some simple thing to patent? 
Protect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. 
Write for * Needed Inventions,” and *‘ How to Get 
Your Patent and Your Money.” RANDOLPH & Co., 





Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165, Washington, D. C. 




















HORSE SENSITIVENESS 


PETER PIEBALD: There goes Sadie Sorrel. I wonder why she never laughs? 


DOLLIE DAPPLE: Why, don’t you know? She’s afraid to show her teeth for 
fear somebody’ll discover her real age! 


The Seven Arts 


(Continued from page 15) 


and rightly enough, defends the honor of Mathilde Wesendonck, prays 
Minna to forgive, to forget. He admits he loves Mathilde, but Minna 
could neither forgive nor forget. Follow this 172nd letter with the 247th, 
and perhaps, despite its elaborate explanations, we realize that Wagner 
had always played fast and loose with his wife. No doubt he loved her, 
but he also loved other women. On page 714 there is a footnote which 
gives the gist of a letter to Cornelius; from it we learn that a letter and a 
package had arrived at an inopportune moment, while Minna was visiting her 
husband at Bieberich, on the Rhine. Of course, she was enraged, as the 
letter, if not the gifts, came from Madame Wesendonck; and, remember, 
this was in 1862, several years after the rupture with the Wesendoncks. 
The truth is, that Wagner had remained more or less intimate with this 
cultured couple, and that Otto Weséndonck (the King Marke in this ‘‘ Tristan 
and Isolde”’ avant la lettre) may have believed, at least for a time, that 
lying reports had slandered Richard. Let us hope he was slandered, but 
wherever Wagner went he was surrountied by a troop of petticoats. One 
of his stock arguments to prove that he had been guiltless in the affair 
was his boast that he had never lost the friendship of the husband. As if 
Minna cared! If she had read ‘‘ Madame Bovary”’ she could have pointed 
to its last chapter when Richard began to talk of Otto Wesendonck. And 
so the slightly sordid story slowly moved to its end, and the great Tragic 
Comedian met the third important woman in his career—Cosima Liszt- 
who was to reap the fruits sown in tears of the other two women. 


Apart from the record of his domestic embroilments, 
the most interesting pages are those dealing with Wag- 
ner’s experiences in London. That these letters of Richard Wagner to 
Minna are a valuable contribution to the already voluminous literature we 
need hardly add; that they would have been a veritable treasure-trove if 
Minna’s letters had been included, is indisputable. But Bayreuth, that is to 
say the Villa Wahnfried, is so much engrossed in the creation of a fair- 
colored image of the ‘‘ divine Richard,”’ that we are only permitted a guess 
at the other side of the case. With Mr. Ellis all is parti pris; Richard, 
right or wrong. He still suffers from hero worship—as he suffered years 
ago when he wrote a “Vindication” of Wagner’s part in the Dresden 
insurrection of 1849. I rather admire his attitude, though it hardly makes 
for critical exactitude. For example, in a footnote to these letters he 
demolishes the story of Wagner’s doubtful paternity, by asserting that 
“best authorities have never lent it serious credence.”’ He italicizes the 
word ‘‘best,”’ but an italicized word does not quite disprove the fact. 
Unluckily for Mr. Ellis and his whitewash brush, the Autobiography of 
Richard Wagner strengthens the Geyer paternity theory. Many prominent 
Wagnerians have “‘lent”’ their names to the rumor—which, by the way, 
did not originate with Nietzsche, as Mr. Ellis declares, but was more than 
mere heresay in Leipsic, and in the ‘‘ Judengasse,”’ the street where 
Wagner was born. Not so long ago in these columns I gave the account 
of a well-known commentator, who, writing semi-officially, fairly admitted 
that Bayreuth did not contradict too vehemently the common belief that 
Richard Wagner was the son of Richard Geyer. Mr. Finck it was who first 
remarked the fact that the portrait of the putative father of Wagner, the 
gay old official, was not on view at Wahnfried, and that the portrait of the 
alleged step-father, Geyer, was. Richard was known at school as Richard 
Geyer, not as Wagner. Throughout his life he always spoke of Geyer as 
his father, which was natural, as Geyer was the only father he knew. To 
those interested, the psychical resemblances between Richard and Geyer, 
the actor, poet, dramatist, singer, and portrait painter, are no longer 
puzzling. He seems a chip off the real Geyer block—versatility, tempera- 
mental instability, and genius inclusive. But Wagner was bigger than the 
stock from which he stemmed. 


Conclusions 
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Getting An Education 


(Continued from page 9) 


They ought to prohibit a man’s wearing 
a rig like that in public. 

MISS PEECH: Why, that’s Vincent Van 
Dink. I didn’t know he was back from 
Engiand. He’s coming here next year. 

FLUSHER (softo voice): You boob! We 
have a fat chance of getting Van in the 
frat after that remark of yours. Haven't 
you enough frat spirit to keep quiet part 
of the time? 

A SENIOR: Yes, I refused both offers. 
| think the graduate of a college of 
Yaphard’s standing is entitled to an ex- 
ecutive position, and I told them I did not 
care to start in as a clerk. 


THE CYNIC: Great showing you’d 
make in an executive position. Worst 
gang of swelled heads in this college 
lever saw in my life. 


THE BOLD BAD SOPH: Hey, you 
Freshman! Where’s your green cap? 
You lost it? Well, why didn’t you buy 
another one? A-a-a-h, that hard-up gag 
doesn’t go around here. You come around 
to the gym to-night and wear your old 
dothes, and bring plenty of liniment and 
bandages. You be there, now! 

MISS PEECH: I think it’s awful how 
they treat the poor Freshies. If I were a 
man I wouldn’t stand it. 

THE GROUCH: Serves ’em right, the 
fresh kids. They need it. 

THE EX-ATHLETE: Baseball isn’t what 
itused tobe. These infants wouldn’t last 
two minutes if they went up against one 
of the old teams. I remember back in 


THE CROWD (clapping): 
Ra-a-y! Here they come! 
come ! 


R-a-a-y ! 
Here they 
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fequently appear. 
MOREATION a! ways full of fun, excitement and adventure, with all its 

nany terse leal articles, breezy yarns, special ‘heen there’’ stories, 
“A grade fotion, authoritative feature artic!es, useful hints, toformative 
pe areal eo tips on where to go, descriptions of new and timely 
from everywhere—always splendidly illustrated with 


Sy pictures tastefu.ly arranged—is the one outdoor maga- 
‘ine above msl as you should subscribe. 


HERE IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY 


‘O secure at a special vacation price this compell- 
- human interest outdoor magazine which will 
Zane Grey’s stories of his exciting sport- 
i @Periences, together with a copy of his popu- 
lw book entitled DESERT GOLD, a thrilling 
‘mance of the strange wild Fordelland of the 
Artona-Mexico frontier, for the first time paint- 
wate glowing words of a moving romance the 
spirit of that fighting-ground. 
Te Pree of this Harper edition of DESERT GOLD is a ” 
Year's subscription to RECREATION is 
tet Total if purchased » teparately 7 CT) 
= ah fer for the Price of One While the Books Last! 
ey r to you as a new subscriber and as a reader of 
“ POR | corn” Bi 0K postoald to your address, or to 
AND MAGAZINE $1. separate addresecs if desired 


, USE THIS COUPON 
Me fe *, RECREATION, 2 West 33rd 8t., New York 
ened $1.5) enter my subscription for REC REATION for one 

ny y of the H edition of Zane Grey's novel 
mart opeolally offered wagieres o Ke soles as a“ nile 7 pic ‘K 
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THE CHEER LEADER: Come on, 
felluhs, here comes the team! Give’em a 
long Yaphard with ‘‘team”’ three times 
on the end. Let’s start to win this game 
now. Come on! 

THE CROWD: Y-a-a-p-hard! Y-a-a-p- 
hard! Y-a-a-p-hard! Yap Yap Yap! Yap 
Yap Yap! Yap Yap Yap! H-A-A-A-R-D!!! 
Rah Rah Rah! Rah Rah Rah! Rah Rah 
Rah! THE TEAM!!! THE TEAM!!! 
THE TEAM!!! 


THE CYNIC: Huh! Fine chance we 
have of winning this game with Franklin 
off on a toot and Jones just back from 
one. Worst discipline in athletics around 
this college I ever saw in my life. 


Wine Jelly when tlavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample of bit- 
ters by mail, 26c. in stamps. 

OU, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


SURFACE INDICATIONS 


‘** This must be a pretty good show.” 

**Press notices favorable?” 

“‘Haven’t read ’em. But I notice the 
orchestra looks a trifle less bored than 
usual.”’ 


Have Healthy, Strong, Beautiful Kyes 
Oculists and Physicians used Murine Eye Remedy 
many years before it was offered as a Domestic Kye 
Medicine. Murine is Still Compounded by Our Physi- 
cians and guaranteed by them as a Reliable Relief 
for Eyes that Need Care. Try it in your Eyes and in 
Baby's Kyes—No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. Buy 
Murine of your Druggist — accept no — and 
if interested write tor Book of the Kye Fre 
MURINE EYE REMEDY COMPANY,C€ Menge, i. 
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The Proper 
Private School 


for your children is perhaps the 
most important choice you have 
to make. You need the best guide 
in existence and that undoubtedly 
you will find every month in the 


Educational Directory 
of 


Harper's Magazine 


for it is in Harper's Magazine that you 
find the announcements of more 
private and preparatory schools and 
colleges than in any other publica- 
tion—the widest, the best, and the 
most dependable selection. 


Would you not like to have your own 
child ge to school with children whose 
parents read Ilarper'’s Magazine? 
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PRINTS from PUCK 


An interesting and handsome 
catalogue of the most notable 
prints that have appeared in 
America’s Cleverest Weekly, 
sent to any address on receipt 
of 10 cents in stamps. 


Quo 


301 Lafayette Street, New York City 


In writing to advertisers 


Quow 








please 
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Nowadays the prodigal son doesn’t 
fall heir to the fatted calf unless he 
gives his father a lot of “bull.” 


OLD COINS WANTED— 


$1 to $500 each ~~ 1 for hundred pe U.S and Foreign coins 
dated before 18 Se nd bee’ be. Dy nen New Illustrated Coin 
Value Book, 4x7 jet pe 

chanwk ‘Ton. con tee 47, LE ROY, N.Y. 


LONG ISLAND’S SEASHORE RESORTS 
FINEST SURF BATHING IN THE WORLD 


Over 125 miles of clean, white sandy 
heaches tee ming with summer activ ity. 
Never failing cool sea breezes — 
10 degrees cooler than nearby resorts. 


















More than 300 resorts to choose from. 

Boating, Fishing, Canoeing, Golfing. 
Enjoy the benefits of an ocean 
voyage without the discomforts. 


“Long Island and Real Life’”’ 


is the title of the book with hundreds 
of pictures, list of hotels, etc., mailed 
upon receipt of ten cents by the 
Gen'l Pass’r Agent, 
Long Island R. R., 
Pennsylvania 


Statien, N. Y. 


— 





The California Bathing-Suit, $1.98 


For Men Who Recognize the Convenience 
of a One-Piece Bathing-Suit. 


E direct attention to our One-Piece Worsted 

Bathing-Suit which has the appearance of 

a two-piece suit, a style that has been very pop- 

ular for several years among bathers on the 

Pacific Coast although comparatively new here. 

Some men object to the skin-tight one-piece 

suits. They can have no objection to this. 

Waist and trunks are woven together and the 

bothersome string at the waist is done away 

with. We predict that by the end of the bathing season this year the 
California Suit will be in great favor. 


Colors are plain navy blue, black and white and navy with red borders. 
Sizes 34 to 46. Street Floor, Men’s Shop. 


ABRAHAM “° STRAUS 


BROOKLYN 
NEW YORK 


TAKE YOUR OCEAN TRIP THIS YEAR 
ON AMERICA’S GREAT INLAND SEAS 


The most wonderful vacation yet—a thousand mile voyage on the Great Lakes, 
and an outing in the north country. The historical resorts of Northern Mic higan 
fwait you with all the enchant ments of primeval nature—shady, majestic woods, delightful waters, 

awe-inspiring scenery. Every 4 « “asuire is there—bathing, boating, fishing, golfing, camping, 
sight-seeing, First-class hotel accommodations and boarding houses at reasonable rates. 


The Coast Line to Mackinac—Six Trips Weekly 


Four trips weekly from Toledo and Detroit to Mackinac Island and Way 
pr ‘ort pecial steamer, two » tripe we okly from Cleveland, June 26th to 

eptember 10th, direct’ to ekinac Dla Fg no stopa coruute except at 
xt ritand Alpena, ‘in adaitts m to ae we, D&C. Line operates dally 


# between Detroit 


rame: 
and Fuffalo. ar Detroitand 
Cleveland, either direc- 
tion, Send two ce ont stamp 
for illustrated pamphiet 
and Great Lakes 


en. 5 2 at ynt. 
A wet of artistic poster stampa sent on receipt of five cents 
; ’ 1 bh or money order, for 
“D. & C. Talisman” jie God Lack polien frow men's 
scarf pin or women's brooch pin, set with Mexican rubies ida. 
DETROIT & CLEVELAND NAVIGATION COMPANY 
& Wayne Street, Detroit, Michigan. 
Philip H. McMillan, Pres A. A. Schantz. Vice-Pres. & Gen, Mer, 
All D. &C. Steamers arrive and depart new Third Ave. Wharf, Detroit, ; 






say “TI saw it in Geaan’”’ 











The Boy Who Could Yell 


(Continued from page 16) 





in that respect, and to his early sympathy and forbearance, I owe what- 
ever success I may have had.” 

The name of John B. Grimes is now known from one end of the land 
to the other. He is ever in demand in all large cities, but on account of 
the urgent request for his services near home he is seldom able to fill 
out-of-town dates. When he does, his fee is said to be fabulous. John B. 
may be seen at the curb near the canopy at all society weddings, recep- 
tions, balls and other “crushes.” He still uses the little megaphone of his 
coliege-cheering days, and one of the sights—or rather sounds—of the 
town of a night in the season is to hear John B. Grimes calling the carriages : 


‘“‘NUMBBB—ERRR FIFFF—TYYY TWO-—UHH!” 


There are other devices for calling carriages besides the human lungs, 
notably an electric sign; but these are superior to average lungs only, 
not to such trained bellows as John B. Grimes possesses. No line of car- 
riages or limousines is too long for John B. Grimes’ lung power; his call 
for coachman or chauffeur goes down in its full strength to the end of any 
line, and will even penetrate through glass doors to the back room of a cafe. 
There may be differences of opinion as to this or that caterer or florist 
for a reception, or this or that groom for a wedding, but no difference of 
opinion is possible when it is a question of who shall call the carriages. 
There is but one John B. Grimes. 

Mr. Grimes is confident that before he retires he will have the honor 
of being first to call aircraft from a roof. This, he believes, will happen 
soon. When his professional duties will permit of his absence, Mr. Grimes 
delights in running down to Duketon to coach the college in cheering. 
Last fali, he presented his alma mater with a rosewood sounding-board. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes un ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of 
bitters by mail, 25 ots. in stamps 

Cc, W. Abbott & Co., baltimore, Md. 


THE WITCHES’ CALDRON 
Either be an optimist or be still. 


Convention is the orchestra in the 
fox-trot of life. 


A live wire rarely gets stepped on. 


The hunter for trouble never 
comes home with an empty bag. 


The man who can size up the other 
fellow is clever—the man who can 
size himself up right is enlightened. 


A polecat at a Sunday-school pic- 
nic is a popular idol compared to a 
neutral nation at a world melee. 



































In writing to advertisers, please say ‘I saw it in @acn’ 




























































— ([Palamas “ 


"SINCE 


Hight Shirts Herr 7a: 


E. Rosenfeld & Ca Makers 














FOR INFORMATION 
WRITE 10 FOLLOWING 
KEELEY INSTITUTES: 

Hot Springs, Ark. Portland, Me, 
Jacksonville, Fila. Columbus, Ohio 
wight, I Seattle, Wash. 
Marion, Ind. 
PiainGeld, Ind. 


John Barleycorn’s 
Master 


Our scientific treatment 
removes the appetite for 
drink or drugs—does not 
nauseate. Only regis- 


Waukesha, Wis. 
Winnipeg, Nan. 


Crab Orehard. Ky. Biloxi, Mivs. 


Los Angeles, Cal., Marsh--trong Bldg. 
San Franelseo, Cal., Douglas Bidg. a erie : zs 
(irand Rapids, Mich., tered physicians are 
733-85 Ottawa Ave., N. W. permitted to administer 

Oklahoma City, Okia. 5 x ae 
Vhiladelph ia, Pa, 412 N. Broad St. the remedies in our 
authorized institutions. 


Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Omaha, Neb., Cor, 26th & Cass Sts. During the last thirty- 
five years, half a million 


Sait Lake City, Utah 
Guatemala City, Guat. 
Mexiew City, Nexieo have been cured. 
London, England 











Gray Gearless 


Detachable Row Boat Motor 
FITS ANY ROWBOAT 


More Power 2% 1: ?-—because it 


has greater cylinder dis- 
placement than any other portable marine 
motor of the same rating, and because less 
power is wasted between motor and the wheel. 























The Gray Gearless is made by a responsible and 
experienced Marine Engine building concern. 
There is service and responsibility behind it. 





_ The Gray Gearless is the lightest portable motor 

for its power on the market Rive crank case is made 

of aluminum. The main bearings are strong, long, ( 
liberal, and are interchangeable. ‘This means long life. 
Bearings are easily renewable—in most other portable 
motors it would be necessary to buy a new machine 
when the bearings wear. Runs in either 
direction. 

The Flexible Shaft Drive is the strongest 
part of the motor. ‘This transmission is the 
big, strong, and mechanical feature. Made of 
Chrome Vanadium, heat treated; maximum 
strength, 250,000 Ibs. per square inch. 














All bevel gears are done away with; no 

wasted power from this source. ‘The big, 
cumbersome speed retarder, containing hubs 
are also dispensed with. 
The strong and smoother power of the wonderful Gray 
Gearless motor is transmitted to the propeller shaft by a wear- 
resisting Vanadium flexible drive shaft. Each one is tested to 
transmit 7 H. P 

The propeller is the weedless type suitable for use in either 
fresh or salt water. No supporting projections, pinions and 
racks to catch weeds. ‘The Gray Gearless is a race winner 
it drives your boat faster than is possible with other portable 
boat motors 


‘Lhis price includes the complete motor, ready 
to attach and operate; also ignition equipment, 
including high-grade spark plug and spark plug 
protector, battery box, battery set, spark coil 
and switch. Magneto, if desired, $10.00 extra. 


Book of 172 Boats 
to Select From : ib 


FIFTY LEADING BOAT BUILDERS have joined with the Gray Motor Co. 
in issuing a catalog of Specialized Boats—specialty of each concern from a 16 ft. 
fishing launch at $103.00 to a beautiful mahogany express runabout with every 
ingenious device that modern thought has developed in a boat, with a self-starting 
6-cylinder GRAY motor, complete in every detail for $2500.00—or a snug, safe, 
roomy little cruiser with all the comforts of a home—172 boats that you choose 
from. Write for this catalog today, sent free. We make it easy for you to find 
just the boat you want, at the price you want to pay, and in the locality you wish 
to buy it in, with a GUARANTEED motor installed. 


Gray Marine Motors 
3 to 50 H. P. 1 to 6 Cylinder. 


You can have a 1g15 guaranteed Gray Motor with all the new features in your boat for the I 
least outlay of money. Complete line of 2 and 4 cycle motors, ‘There's a Gray for Every Boat.” 
Gray's are cheapest in the long run, Write for catalog. 


Gray 2 cycles sold as complete outfit ‘ready to Gray 4 cycles sold either as complete unit power 
plants or bare engines. i 


install). The 3 H. P., single cylin- Price, and 
der, Model ** U,” sells tor - - - $55 complete depending on equipment, - - $15 upwards 


GRAY MOTOR COMPANY, 644 Gray Motor Bldg., Detroit | 


(“Pie 0.8. Deri 
$55.00 


Be An Agent for this motor. 
Men wanted in _ every 


locality to sell the Gray 
Gearless. 


Write today. - 

















A ents of good address wanted by a reputable house, in every locality. No 
g previous experience necessary. Prompt settlements and easy hours. 
Gyo, 301 LAFAYETTE STREET, NEW YORK 








BOX A2, 











urs. 





THE HEIGHT OF EXTRAVAGANCE 
When a Man With a Full Beard Contemplates the Purchase of a Necktie 
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A Bottle of Schlitz 
at Bedtime 


means sound, beneficial sleep. It 
is a nerve rest cure in itself. 

















Beer 
refreshes and rests you when you're 
tired —if it is pure beer, and 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles 
1S 








Pure and Wholesome 











The Brown 


known 


best 
beer — it 


Bottle is the 


container for 


keeps out the damaging effect of 


light. 


pure 


Light starts decay even in 
beer. 





Schlitz costs no more than light 
bottle beer. 


See that crown is 
branded “‘ Schlitz’’ 





Order a case today. 
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The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous | 


In writing to advertisers, please say ‘I saw it in Geaan’’ 








es HUMINT 
=I . YY tT) . ‘ mj r . . 

_ An Opportunity to Get This Fascinating 

= . 7 

4 Picture Absolutely Free 

= “ Take It From Me” 

= E have reproduced this laughing, happy, appealing face, just as it 

= appears on the cover of this week’s Puck, on heavy proof 

= paper in four colors. It carries no printed matter except the 

= title, and is all ready for framing. It is much richer in color 

= than our cover because it is printed on slow presses and on 

= avery high finish paper. ' 

= -UCK 
: To every reader of Puck who sends in this coupon on 
= with a dollar bill, we will mail one of these prints 201 Lafayette Stroet 
= Absolutely Free. If you plan to go away this sum- 

= mer, this is an unusual opportunity to have Puck lar (Canadian #113, 
= visit you regularly for the three summer months oa Pea ie’ a 
: and at the same time obtain without charge months, to ; 

; a beautiful print that you will be glad to 

: have in permanent form. Use _ the —_ 

= Coupon Without Delay. ‘i 
rN LMUMULULLINONY ity and State 


S REASONS 


FOR SUPERIORITY 





No. 3—BOTTLING : 


Automatically bottled 

in Scotland in brand 

new sterilized bottles 

blown in their own 

Glass Factories. Every 

detail in the prepar- 
ation of 


BLACK & WHITE 


P Scotch Whisky 





Is scrupulously performed 
by the Distillers 




















LI AXAS 
S ot A VV 


WOLD LELLLLEG LE BIEN VG 


The Highest Standard 
of Quality 
















































A Fresh Morning, a Fresh Mount 


and a Fresh-Rolled Cigarette 


—there’s a combination to kindle a man’s spirits with the pure joy of living! 
The delicious freshness of “Bull” Durham hand-made cigarettes appeals 
to the countless thousands of smart, active, sport-loving, health-loving 
American men—gives added zest and exhilaration to their enjoyment. It is 
quite the fashion to “roll your own” in any company, upon any occasion, 


with this famously good, pure tobacco. 


GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


To millions of experienced smokers throughout the world “Bull” 
Durham means much more than a particular brand of smoking tobacco 
—it stands for a distinctive form of tobacco enjoyment, releases, Sa attrac- 
tive, delightful, satisfying. No other tobacco has that wonderful, original, 
unique fragrance of “Bull’’ Durham. No other cigarettes have the same 
delicious smoothness, freshness and mellow-sweet flavor of “Bull” 
Durham hand-made cigarettes. You can only appreciate this when 
you learn to “roll your own”. 


An Illustrated Booklet, showing correct way to 
“Roll Your Own” Cigarettes, and a package of ciga- 


rette papers, will both be mailed, free, to any address 


in U.S. on request. Address “Bull” Durham, Durham, N.C., Room | 289. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 


THE PUCK PRESS 








Ask for FREE pack- 
age of “papers” 
with each 5c sack 








